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" On leaving Marlow I was removed to Edinburgh, where
my mother and relatives lived, and was placed in the house
of Mr. Alexander Manners, the respected Librarian of the
Faculty of Advocates, where I was associated with five or
six other youths all older than myself. Having a recruiting
party in the city under my orders, and with plenty of money
to spend and balls to dance at, it may be well conceived that
I did not gather together much knowledge. Still I picked
up a few crumbs, which were destined to produce some fruit
in after times. Unquestionably, this winter in Edinburgh
materially influenced my future character. For exam'ple, I
took lessons in French, Italian, German, and mathematics.
I also attended a debating club, and wrote (such as they
were) two essays on political subjects, of which of course I
was profoundly ignorant. "While the young powdered mili-
tary fop (pig-tails and powder were then in the ascendant)
affected to despise all dominies and philosophers, I could
not be one of the table presided over by the bland and
courteous old Manners without picking up many useful
hints for future guidance."

Though he may have made some progress with his books
at Edinburgh, he does not appear to have been quite as sure
of his success in that way as he was of his mastery over the
kicking horse in Leatham's riding-school. At the same time
he took lessons in thrusting and parrying with the foil
from an old French valet-de-chambre in the service of
the Comte d'Artois, afterwards Charles X., who was then
living in exile at Holyroodhouse. As the result of these
various accomplishments he came to have such a good opinion
of himself that when, at last, in the winter of 1807-8, he
joined his regiment at the barracks of Cork, great was his                                      Bthe
